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LONGFELLOW'S RED GLARE, HOLMES BURSTING IN AIR

Bv Harold M. Harvev

0 ONE who has ever gone to school in
N the United States would, at first

ight, consider Henry W. Longfe'-

eenleaf Whittier, Oliver Wendell
[ 3

th

1o, John Gr
Holmes, Ralph Waldo Emerson or the rest o
se well known rhyming contributors to Me-
guffey's Third Reader as anything if not the
most ardent patriots. All of us who have had
o “stay ' because we could not
arn \ ' their inspired tributes to the
Ninute Men, to the revered Pau! and his mid-

pight message, and to other storied heroes,

auld ever doubt their love of pative land. *
yet thiz very pride in the nation's father:
o sincerely presented in their poems has made

them, Unwi
ountry’s welfare.
tion. cut and polished by their verses,

zly, to be sure, enemies of their

On the foundation stone

shey have founded a cult which, because of it«
gmost universal acceptance by the American
peblic. has resulted in & most appalling lack
of preparedness to defend jour persons and ou:
After reading all our lives how our
s stepped forth at a minute's notice
vaders from our shores, we have

helieve that ou untry can never be

some 10

defeated b3 an unorganized

“Boo!"

can drive

-an in no way compare with the stand-
f the Continent, coached by our
noets we meet all arguments with
-+ that our active militia has always
reach and saved the day in
ust as the Minute Men stood
d the people of the Massachu-
v in 1775, we rest content that
be brave souls who will tura

it heats against our

jumped int €
time of need. J

ready to de

setts Bay colon
there will ever
the tide of war wher

;:a'i‘k,
In his poem
Holmes writes

Oliver Wendel!

“Lexington

“Slowly the mist a'er the mradows was creep-

g,

¢ on the dewy buds ghstened the sun,

vy

nan

When from hkis couch, while his children were
gleemng
Rose the bold rebel and shouldered his gun.

wirting sigh,

iram his noble eye

Flashed the last sparkle of liberty's fire.”

There's preparedness for you! The Minute
1 on the evening of
y daylight Paul

, lads, the

Man goes peacefully to be
April 18, 17
Revere rides
redcoats are coming’

we'll show them if

Americans.”
He calmly rises, kisses his wife and sleep-

ing babies, gets down his old musket from the

b

ome on

book and unconcernedly goes forth to do battle
st the bridge.

In contrast,

consider a militia man of to-

. At 3 o' 15 roused
7 a telephan=
‘h: 2 hos
®d is advancing on
#m his uniform and snatch
8 had them with him, and
% the Brooklyn Bridge, there to resist the
®my's invasion? If he did, would there be
i post lefs alive in this broad land to write
®antas in praise of the spiendid victory such
B Emerson wrote in his “Coneord Hymn":

lock =orme murning he
message  which informs hin
flest has landed at Coney Islandi
New York. Would he
up his gun, evet

lash by subway

By the rude bridge that arched the flood,
Therr fiag to April's breeze unfurled;
Here the embattled farmers ztood,

And fired the shot heard round the world.”

The militiamen of to-day are not farmer
are keer, active guardemen, who have
unce each week for a long time; and

M what would the result be if they should

& in a moment from private life into the

Whs? Most of us have never wtopped

Sk of that. When we have thought abou!

S8 all we have remembered that such a

tiorn has been succensfully accom

A many times in the history of our land.
"u Quats no less authority than Jakn
:;:'f Whittier (and who eould doubt hiy

Belft an their summona came they left
atanding still

* ok wmid-furrou

Give Proof, as It Were, That Our Flag Is Still
There. How Long It Will Be There, However, Is
Another Question if Something Is Not Done, and
Speedily, to Curb the Pernicious Influence of Our
Best Beloved Poets. We Are Still Midnight-Riding
with the Late Paul Revere, Still Firing Shots-Heard-
Round -the- World with Those Embattled Farmers

The half-oround corm grigt an the ol

The apude tn ecarth, the ore cleft

“They went where duty geemed to . " !
/ ; : / ilure to heed conditions
The et pre] shed the reagsomn 1 : : B

S NO BCRRCONY AP AC U . and to take heed from the

They only knew they could but d = '
L ey oncy. KN i GO s and brutal dis-

And death was not the worst of ai

TegFara
Although Whittier has exposed himself t When Lonefellow burned midnight oil t
condemnation by making us believe that mi- give publicity to the midnight message of Paul
litiamen could mareh to victory at the drop of Revere he did more than to put the engraver's

schoolboy and t.

amusement beach ca He

* th acrdn ¥ hpipo

r y e accud bein;

the man w 5 done more to injure the pre-
narsds ¢ {af of the present genera

han any other of the New England poets,

Revere's Ride” he

assumption, which

to rum, if ever we

are attacxked:

“Borné on the night wind of the past,
Thraut 1l
THE PEOPLE WILL WAKEN AND LIS-
TEN TO HEAR

aur higtory to the laat

Cambridge study he slum-

rderrs et of
hered on, little realizing t three-quarters of
us would never get to ess on time if it

were not for our alarm elocks, and that mosi
of us depend on a repeating alarm, at that.

There are dogzens, yes, hundreds, of Paul
Reveres who have been trying to waken us for
years, but 'we have slept on, walung for some
need he, but

Id be called

shake us, if

ane to

come an
the belief that we wo
Rushing madly after ou
we have no time for
1less it be a telegram

peacefual i

time.

at the proper
at the proper

icular interest,

We have not cared
ountry was prepared for war.
Nothing less than a Black Tom explosion

would stir us, and then we would roll over in
bed and say to nur:ei'.'t'.-t.}“.ﬂ.r.n:hﬁr subway
cave-in! Oh, pshaw! I'll go to sleep again
There will he some one else there to help, if
help is needed.”

Before the Civil War Paul Revere was senil-
and yet not until Sum-

Ing ol NATNINES,
\ ter Wi i on did the North awake. In '9%
we sl as infants wuntil the
the hat, ne saves himself somewhat by the Maine na Harbor. N»
sccond stanza. In it he expresses, in a mil} wide-awake int wn in the recent
degree, the feeling of present-day army officers, Mexics gis until men had been m.;r:iu-rf;
n t {s on Columbus. Drugged by the

In a recent speech on preparedness Genernl
Leonard Wood, commanding the Eastern De-
partment, said: “We officers of the army an |

poisonous soothing syrup brewed on the

hearths of peaceful old New England poet:,

we have drowsed in happy contentment.
some one would cry out
min did on the eve of the

navy are looked upon sometimes as extremists

und as professional fanatics, but we are not so But we knew th

We do not want to see your sons and your to us as Park Be
1 1 with Mevico: .
voung men throgn into war, willing, but un- last war with Mexico
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e eountry bids you arm 4

“Arm! Y

F.'.rr_-_r out your banners free!

Let drum and trumpet gound alarm

O'er mountaine, plain and gea.

sneard from th' Atlentic's shore

“Marech
To Rio Grande's tide;

Fight a2 your fothers fought of __r’u}r-'_’

Die as yowr fathers died!
“So vindicate your country's fame

Avenge your e try’s wre

The sona should oun a deathiiezs name

To whaom such smires belong.

“Ta arma! To armal Ye men of might;

Away from home! Au ay!
The first and foremast he Raht
Are sure to win the dap.'

e the first and

literature,

thrillers, we

an

We must always

ht and die as they died. Ag

fight as they fou
atter of fact, if we did fight as they fought

d be very sure to die as they died--
and much sooner. (Our deathless names would
have to be sought in ti

tion tags on some ¢

ered identifica-
ttlefield, and

»f us that the search

there would be s0 ma

would not be an
name is another

they

f the deathless
They

d then they romp with it

lirt with it,

through vards of spondees or dactylics, leal-
ing us on into the maze until we believe tha*
glory, gratis, awaits every man who rishes t

the colors.

“Come, ye lads who unsh to shine
Brinkt in fufwre story:

Haate to arms and form the line
That leada to future glory

Beat the drum, the trumpet sound
Manly ond united;

Danger face, maintain your ground
And se¢ wour country righted.”

emendous harvest of this type of poem

that is gathered into the granary of our lit-
each time
even talk of it, |

of tremen

age in war, or
ook on war as a
rome spectacle.
it, or the bards
eould not use it as the subject for their pretty
To ys it means uniforms, bands, flags,
¢ tramp of many
did the regiments looked as
Avenue on their way

How safe we falt

erature

1F nothing

verses.

v steel,
feet,
they
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as we saw them, after a week's mobilization,
marching off to defeat Carranza's ,hordes!
And how the very sight of them inspired hun-
dreds of us to enlist! -

In a time of desperate need we ourselve:,
again like our fathers, might volunteer to de-
fend our country. Untrained, unorganized.
but loyal and brave, we would march along,
singing, as some unknown poet sang in the
Sixties:

“We are coming, Father Abraham, three hun-
dred thousand maore,

From Mississippi's winding stream and fron

New England’s shore;
We leave our ploughs and workshops,

Our wiveg and children dear,

With hearts too full for utterance,

With but a silent tear.

We dare not look behind us, but steadfastly
hefore,

We are coming, Father Abraham, three hun-

dred thousand more.”

Poets don't consider the months of work and
training necessary to fit a newly recruited man
for the hattle line. “Willingness and money,’
to again quote General Wood, “are not i
themselves sufficient without the element of
time. Preparation for war requires a grec:
deal of time, and it requires a tremendous
amount of organization. We cannot take =
million or two of men, despite the splendid
promise of a former great statesman, ani
make them soldiers between daylight and dark.
It would mean the destruction of tens of thou-
sands of men, and certainly the ruin of the
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nation that depended upon that kind ef prep-
aration.

“War is not a matter of getting a certain
number of men together in these days and
putting arms in their hands and having a band
march them out of town. War is opposing
the organized might of a nation against the
organized strength of your own, and you can-
not do this in a happy-go-lucky way. War is
of all games the one in which team work
ounts, and vet you expect us to put into the
field a million or more men and have them
ready in a few days. We cannot accomplish
the training and organization necessary t«
meet conditions of modern war without time.
Spread-eagleism and hot air are not a secure
foundation for national defence.”

Next to the question of organization the
matter of equipment looms largest. The re
-ent mobilization was delayed, in some cases
saveral weeks, because men could not be fur-
nished with the necessary clothing and arms
Although the same difficulty was experienced
in ‘08, we had forgotten the fact. Instead, wa
have remembered William Henry Venable's
poem, “Battle Cry,” of May 1, that year, in
which he lives up to his poet's reputation hy
telling us: S
“With musket and haversack ready are we
To tramp the globe over, to sweep cvery sea,

From the izles of dead F"‘Hf:p to Florida’s !\'f‘#’.

“We think of the Maine and our hot bosoma
siell
And then we are ready to storm gates of

To Mr. Vesable the men of 1508 and those
of 1775 are the same. They both could pick
up their muskets, lightly toss a haversack con-
taining a bite of lunch over their shoulders
and defy the world. They did not need uni-
farms, field pieces, horses or other equipment
On an empty stomach they could “storm gates
of Hell!™

The hypnotic spell which has drawn a veil
over the eyes of the American people has not
bheen cast alone by our more recent poets
They found plenty of examples
agrerated and thoughtles:
first contributions to American

In 1774 Joseph Warren, pleading for a free
America, gazed into the future and uttered a
prophecy that is still a long way from being

fulfilled:

for ti
enthusias

literature.

“Lift up your heads, ye heroes,
And swear with proud dudain,
The wreteh that would ensanare you

Shall lay hix snares in vain;
SHOULD EUROPE EMPTY
FORCE
WE'LL MEET HER IN ARRAY,
And fight and shout and zhout and fight
For North

HER

ALL

America.”

With regard to the books to which our poets
have so copiously, if not freely, contributed,
Frederick L. Huidekoper, author of “Tha
Military Unpreparedness of the United
States,” says:

“Our school books are almost invariably in-
correctly written. There is scarcely one—anrd
1 have examined a great many—which tells
the truth of our military history. It is very
natural, I suppose, and certainly a much morc
agreeable task, to depict vietory and brilliant
success than it is to chronicle disaster and
failure, but it is high time that the American
people knew the unvarnished truth about their
military history. Unflattering though it may
be to our national pride, few Americans real-
ize that the United States has never been en-
gaged in a war, except that with Spain, in
which it has ever employed less than two sol-
diers to every one used by its adversary. In
deed, in one instance, the Florida war, we had
under arms thirty times as many men as did
our opponents.”

Mr. Huidekoper and General Wood are Paul
Reveres of our own day. Their message is
not a midnight one, t-lling us that the enemy
is marching down upon us; rather it is an
eternal one, warning us te prepare for the fue
that may descend upon us at any moment,
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